My Birthday Boy 

( Dedicated To My Son Wenceslao Adonis Gonzalez III) 
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"My Birthday Boy" 
(Written: January 6, 2010 - 31 years) 



My birthday boy is like sunshine, 
And my hopes bathe in his light, 
Though the joy of his presence is not solely mine, 
Beauty pervades my world when he is within sight. 

II 
It was on a stormy day five years ago, 
That my life was reborn through his vigorous cry, 
And my hands were entrusted with a treasure destined to grow, 
Like a tree that inspires one's eyes to look high. 
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My birthday boy has grown so tall, 
Though the small baby that he once was is cherished in my memory, 
A mother-son bond shines like a star that will never fall, 
And so my love proclaims itself through this my melody. 



